A i* dommy, tie your hair up into a bun.”

~ Sabrina listened to her daughter and

~ obediently tied her hair up into a half-bun.
Now, she looked even more like a teenaged,
high school student.

Aino was extremely satisfied with her

- mother’s style.
|

'However, Sabrina herself felt that she was
dressed too casually. But still, she did not
change because today her bones felt as if
they were barely hanging from their
sockets.

After breakfast, as usual, Kingston picked
up the family. When they drove Aino to




- ‘Sabrina held her bag and looked at the time
on her phone. Her head lowered as she
walked further in.

Before she could enter the elevators, she

heard someone call out to her, “Sabrina!

That voice sounded shocked, full of
~ disbelief.

'Sabrina turned and saw Marcus who was
standing four or five meters away from the

elevators, right beside the main entrance to
the building.

“Marcus?” Sabrina called out to him.

. “When you just walked in, I couldn’t even
‘ ‘recogmze you It took me a few more




sly, “I completely forgot, that ¢
Lori Gibson. Why would she have yo
| card? Even though Sebastian always asked
" me to stay away from you, to be honest, you'
re one of the few men in the entire South

City whom Sebastian gave a VIP card to,
allowing you direct access to him.

“But why was your VIP card in Lori's
hands? The only receptionist only allowed

f . herin because she saw her holding your
'VIP card.”

“Sigh, let's stop talking about 1t," Marcus
sighed. “Yesterday, Yvonne Just agreed to
start dating me again, so my plan for

yesterday was to have a candlelight lunch
with her, but in the afternoon, my father
called me and asked me to eat lunch with
Aunt Jennie. My father only told me when |
reached the restaurant that I accidentally




. Sebastian?”
Sabrina snorted too, “Exactly!”
“Why is she so bold?” Marcus asked.

“It's risky, but what if she won? She took on
a bet.” Sabrina shrugged. After a pause, she
laughed and said, “But unfortunately, she
" lost the bet. I got there quickly and I
dragged her out of my husband'’s office by
" her hair. Anyway, your cousin was deeply
embarrassed yesterday at the Ford Group.”

Marcus laughed heartily. “Ha! She deserved
it!”

The moment the sound of his laughter
abated, a voice drifted out from behind him.
'C - g“ sin..”

was shocked, he turned and K

abn




